THE   EPIC   OF   CAPTAIN   SCOTT

the Barrier. Now came the test that every-
body had secretly been dreading. Would the
sledges climb the slope ?

Day got into position opposite a convenient
snow ramp ; Scott looked anxious ; the men
who were to push prepared to do their utter-
most. Then with a whirr the first motor
started. The wooden soles of the tractor belt
clattered on the ice as the sledge ran across
the tide-crack. It paused a fraction of a
second, and then at full speed ran on and up
the slope. Almost before they knew it the
first motor stood on the Great Ice Barrier.
Everybody cheered. Petty Officer Evans said:
* Lord, sir, I reckon if them things can go on
like that you wouldn't want nothing else.3

Then Lashly followed and, although he was
not quite so dashing on account of the lower
speed of his machine, he too climbed on
to the Barrier without difficulty. One last
hurried handshake, and Scott's party turned
back for Hut Point. The two motors chugged
on southwards.

The surface was now hard wind-swept snow
which was far better than sea-ice. But, in spite
of this, the motor sledges only functioned for
another three days. Day's car gave out first,
a connecting-rod breaking through a piston.
The big-end of the other went soon after.
Evans and his companions had now to get